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when ] was weeplng,
[n my pain 1 said:
w1 weary of my life—would I were dead,

In silence sleeping,
Where troublés are no more, nor cares, nor
tears,

Nor visionary hopes, nor fears

creeping—
Wwould I were dead!"

W death but sleep,

St rm to wish into the grave to creep,
And no more weep;
I

I

X

But were death life,

‘ar truer life than that men live on earth;
ieath but birth

te where cares, and tears, and toil, and

B

N nger are,

Rut which the Just alone

With other Just may share—

Could I still dare,

Whose days so Mttle "justice yet have
chown,

T in entrance through death's golden
gate?

Nav' Rather for long season let me wait,

Ard with embroidery of love and prayer,

And ieeds, and suffering, prepare

The wedding garment for the wedding

st,

That I be not the lowest or the least

1 t great throng.

Nor med the Royal Bridegroom's guests

greet

1 voices sweet

Cat up the angelic song

A Holy, Holy, Holy, without end repeat.

—1rank C. Devas, 8. J., in Catholic World.
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My Strangest Case

BY GUY BOOTHBY.

Author of ““Dr. Kikola,”* ** The Beautiful
White Devii,”’ ‘' Pharos, The

\ Egyptian,” th. J

{Copyrighted, 1201, by Ward, Lock & Co.)

CHOAPTER VI.—CONTINUED.

In reply he handed me a letter
written on good note paper, but
without an address. It ran as fol-
lows:

“Mr. Gideon Hayle returns thanks
for kind inquiries, and begs to in-
form Mr. Fairfax that he is leaving
Engl

3

and today for Algiers.”
f he thinks he is going to bluff
me with that sort of tale, he's very
much mistaken,” I said. “I happen
aware of the fact that he lefr
or Southampton by the nine o’clock
train this morning. If T might
hazard a guess as to where he was
going, I should say that his destina-
tion is the Cape. But let him go.
where he will, I'll have him yet. In
the meantime, send Williams to Char-
ing Cross at once, Roberts to Vie-
and Dickson to St. Paul's.
Furnish each with a description of
the man they are to look after, be
particular about the scar upon his
left cheek, and if they see him tell
them that they are not to lose sight
of him, happen what may. Let them
telegraph should they discover any-
thing definite, and then go in pur-
suit. In any case I shall return from
Southampton to-night, and shall call
here at once.”

Half an hour later I arrived at
Waterlpo, took my ticket and board-

to be

tori:

ed the train for Southampton. When |
I reached the port I was met at the |
who |

station by my representative,
informed mé that he had seen noth-
ing of the man I had described, al-
though he had carefully looked for
him.

“We'll try the various shipping
offices first,” I said. *“I feel positive-
ly certain that he came down here
by the nine o’clock train.”

We drove from shipping office to
shipping office, and made the most
careful inquiries, but in every case
without success. Once we thought
we had discovered our man, only to
find, after wasting a precious hour,
that the clerk’s description was alto-
gether a wrong one, and that he re-
sembled Hayle in no sert of way.
We boarded the South African mail-
boat, but he was not among her pas-
sengers; we overhauled the Ameri-
can liner, with an equally barren re-
sult. We paid cursory visits to the
principal hotels, but could hear no
tidings of him in any one of them.
As a matter of faet, if the man had
journeyed to Southampton, as I had
every reason to suppose he had done,
he must have disappeared into thin
air when he got there. The whole
affair was most bewildering, and I
scarcely knew what to think of it.
That the boots at the hotel had notl
been hoodwinking me I felt assured
in my own mind. His anger against
the man was too real to allow any
doubt upon that point. At last, hav-
ing exhausted all our resources, and
not seeing what I could do further,
I returned to my subordinate’s lodg-
ings, where it had been arranged
that telegrams should be addressed
to me. On my arrival there a yellow
envelope was handed to me. I tore
it open eagerly and withdrew the
contents. It proved to be from Dick-
son, and had been sent off from
Dover. T took my code-book from
my pocket and translated the mes-
sage upon the back of the telegraph

form. It ran as follows:
“Man with triangular sear upon

left cheek, brown bag and traveling

rug, boarded train at Herne Hill,
went through to Dover, and has

booked to Paris. Am following him
according to instruetions.”

“Then he slipped me after all,” I
cried. “He must have gone on to
Waterloo, crossed to Cannon street,
then on to London Dbridge. The
cunning scoundrel! He must have
made up his mind that the biggest
bluff he could play upon me was to
tell the truth, and, by Jove! he was
not very far wrong. However, vhose

laugh best who Jlaugh last, and
though he has had a very fair

innings so far, weé will see whether
he can beat me in the end. I'll get
back to town now, run down to Bish-
opstowe to-morrow morning to re-
port progress, and then be off to
Wsris after him on Monday.”

MAKING THE'WEDDING GRAB.|
don. At the
Gideon Hayle was sitting down to a

Like dark-night shadows all around us |

{and bickerings.
| peaceful Sunday morning it struck
{me as being delightfui.

At 8:45 that night T reached Lon-
same moment Mr,

charming little dinner at the Cafe
des Princes, and was smiling to him-
self as he thought of the success
that had attended the trick he had
played upon me,

CHAPTER VIIL

When I reached the charming little
Surrey village of Bishopstowe, I
could see that it bore out Kitwater’s
description of it. A prettier little
place could scarcely have been dim-
covered, wih its tree-shaded high
road, its cluster of thatched cottages,
its blacksmith’s shop, rustic inn with
the signboard on a high post before
the door, and, last but not least, the
quaint little church standing some
hundred yards back from the main
road, and approached from the lych-

{ ment by Mr. Hayle.

gate by an avenue of limes.

“Here,” I said to myself, “is a|
place where a man might live to be |
100, undisturbed by the rush and
bustle of the great world.” |

That was my feeling then, but |
since I have come to know it better,
and have been permitted an oppor-
tunity of seeing for myself some-
thing of the inner life of the hamlet,
I have discovered that it is only the
life of a great city, on a small scale.
There is the same keen competition |
in trade, with the same jealousies
However, on this |

|

There was
an old-world quiet about it that was
vastly soothing. The rooks cawed
lazily in the elms before the church
as if they knew it were Sunday morn- |
ing and a day of rest. A dog lay ex- |
tended in the middle of the road, |
basking in the sunshine, 'a thing
which he would not have dared to do
on a weekday. Even the little]
stream that runs under the old stone
bridge, which marks the center of |
the village, and then winds its tor-|
tuous course round the churchyard,
through the Squire’s park, and then
down the valley on its way to the
sea, seemed to flow somewhat more
slowly than was its wont.

Feeling just in the humor for a lit-
tle moralizing, I opened the lych-
gate and entered the churchyard. |
The congregation were singing the |
last hymn, the Old Hundredth, if I!
remember rightly, and the sound of |
their united voices fitted perfe-(-ll.\'i
into the whole scheme, giving it ‘he |
one touch that was lacking. As 1|
strolled along I glanced at the in-|
scriptions on the various tomb-
stones, and endeavored to derive ]
from them some notion of the lives
and characters of those whose mem-
ories they perpetuated.

“Sacred to the memory of Eras-
mus Gunning, 27 years schoolmaster
of this parish. Born 24th of March,
1806, and rested from his labors on
September the 19th, 1876.” Seating
myself on the low wall that sur-
rounded the churchyard, I looked
down upon the river, and, while so

|

doing, reflected upon Erasmus Gun-
like,

What had he been this

ning.

—
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AS I STROLLED ALONG I GLANCED
AT THE INSCRIPTIONS ON THE
VARIOUS TOMBSTONES.

knight of the ferrule, who for 27

years acted as pedagogue to this
tiny hamlet? What good had he

done in his world? Had he realized
his life's ambition? Into many of
the congregation now worshiping
yonder he must have driven the three
R’s, possibly with the assistance of
the faithful ferrule aforesaid, yet
how many of them gave a thought\to
his memory! In this case the asser-
tion that he “rested from his jabors"
was a trifle ambiguous. Consigning
poor Erasmus to oblivion, 1 contin-
ued my walk. Presently my eyes
caught an inscription that made me
halt again. It was dedicated to the
“Loving Memory of William Kitwa-
ter, and Susan, his wife.” I was stili
looking at it, when I heard a step
on the gravel-path behind me, and
turning round, I found myself stand-
ing face to face with Miss Kitwater. |
To use the conventional phrase,
church had “come out,” and the con-
gregation was even now making its |
way down the broad avenue towards
the high-road.

“How do you do, Mr. Fairfax?" said
Miss Kitwater, giving me her hand
as she spoke. *“It is kind indeed of
you to come down. I hope you have
good news for us?”

“l am inclined to consider it good
news mysels,” T said. *I hope you
will think so too.”

She did not question me further
about it then, but, asking me to ex-
cuse her for a moment, stepped over
the little plot of ground where her
dear ones lay, and plucked some of
the dead leaves from the flowers
that grew upon it. To my thinking
she was just what an honest English
girl should be; straightforward and
gentle, looking the ‘whole world in

the face with frauk and honorable | played me

| swered.
| one’s life exactly to please one’s self.

{ find.

jcan move

ito me,

her labor of love,
pied her a few moments, si

“angs

gested that we should stroll on to|

her house. .

“My uncle will be wondering what
has become of me,” she said, “and
he will also be most anxious to see
you.”

“He does not accompany you to
church, then?”

“No,” she answered. “He is so
conscious of his affliction that he
cannot bear it to be remarked. He
usually stays at home and walks up
and down a path in the garden,
orooding, I am afraid, over his treat-
It goes to my
heart to see him.”

“And Mr. Codd?”

“He, poor little man, spends most
of his time reading such works on
archaeology as he can obtain. It is
his one great study, and I am thank-
ful he has such a hobby to distract
his mind from his own trouble.”

“Their coming to England must
have made a great change in your
life,” I remarked.

“It has made a difference,” she an-
“But one should not lead

They were in sore distress, and I am
thankful that they came to me, and
that I had the power to help them.”

This set me thinking. She spoke
gravely, and I knew that she meant
what she said. Jut underlying it
there was a suggestion that, for
some reason or another, she had not
been altogether favorably impressed
by her visitors. Whether I was right
in my suppositions I could not tell
then, but I knew that I should in all
probability be permitted a better op-
portunity of judging later on. We
crossed the little bridge, and passed
along the high road for upwards of
a mile, until we found ourselves
standing at the entrance to one of
the prettiest little country resi-
dences it has ever been my lot to
A drive, some 30 yards or so in
length, led up to the house and was
shaded by overhanging trees.. The
house itself was of two stories and
was covered by creepers. The gar-
den was scrupulously neat, and I fan-
cied that I could detect its mistress’
hand in it. Shady walks led from it

|in various directions, and at the end

of one of these I could discern a tall,
restless figure, pacing up and down.

“There is my uncle,” said the girl,
referring to the figure I have just
described.
tion. Ile likes it because it is the
only part of the garden in which he
about without a guide.
How empty and hard his life must
seem to him now, Mr. Fairfax?”

“It must, indeed,” T replied. “To
my thinking blindness is one of the
worst ills that can happen to a man.
It nast be particularly hard to one
who has led such a vigorous life as
your uncle has done.”

I could almost have declared that
she shuddered at my words. Did she
know more about her uncle and his
past life than she liked to think
about? I remembered cme or two
expressions he had let fall in his ex-
citement when he had been talking
and how T had commented
upon them as being strange words

to come from the lips of a mission-

ary. I had often wondered whether

[ the story he had told me about their

life in China, and Hayle's connection
with it, had been a true one. The
tenaciousness with which a China-
man clings to the religion of his fore-
fathers is proverbial, and I couid not
remember having ever heard that a
mandarin, or an official of high rank,
had been converted to the Christian
faith. Even if he had, it struck me
as being highly improbable that he
would have been the possessor of
such princely treasure, and, even sup-
posing that to be true, that he
would, at his death, leave it to such
a man as Kitwater. No, I fancied if
we could only get at the truth of the
story, we should find that it was a
good deal more picturesque, not to
use a harsher term, than we imag-

ined. For a moment I had almost
been tempted to believe that the
stones were Hayle's property, and

that these two men were conducting
their erusade with the intention of
robbing him of them. Yet, -on
maturer refleetion, this did not fit in.
There was the fact that they had cer-
tainly been mutiliated as they de-
seribed, and also their
Hayle to be weighed in one balance,
while Hayle's manifest fear-of them
could be set in the otHer.

“If T am not mistaken that is your
step, Mr. Fairfax,” said the blind
man, stopping suddeniy in his walk,

and turning his sightless face in my |

direction.
loss of
ears.

“It’s wonderful how the
one's sight sharpens one's
I suppose you met Margaret
on the road?”

“I met Miss Kitwater in the
churchyard,” I replied.

“A very good meeting place,” he
chuekled, sarconically. “It’s where
most of us meet each other sooner
or later. Upon my word, I thiak. the
dead are luckier than the living. In
any case they are more {fortunate
than poor devils like Codd and my-
self. Jut I am keeping you,stand-
ing, won't you sit down somewhere
and tell me yvour news? T have been
almost eounting the minutes for your
arrival. T know you would not be
here to-day unless you had some-
thing important to communicate to
me. You have found Mayle?”

He asked the question with fever-
ish eagerness, as if he hoped within
a few hours to be ecluiching at the
other’s throat. I could see that his
niece noticed it too, and that she re-
coiled a little from him in conse-
quence. I thereupon set to work and
told them of all that had happened
since 1 had last seen them, deseribed
my lucky meeting with Hayle at
Charing Cross, my chase after him
across Londen, the trick he h

r .

“That is his sole ogcupa- |

hatred of |

" said Kitwater. “That mau
puld outwit the master of all liars
himself. He is out of Englapd hy
this time, and we shall loze him.

*He has not escaped me™ I re-
plied, quietly. “I know where he is,
and I have got a man on his track.”

“Then where is he?” asked Kit-
water. “If you know where he 1s,
you ought to be with him yourself
instead of down here. You are paid
to conduect the case. How do you
know that your man may not bungle
it, and that we may not lose him
again?”

His tone was so rude and his man-
ner so aggressive, that his niece was
about to protest. I made a sign tc
her, however, not to do so.

“I don’t think you need be afraid,
Mr. Kitwater,” I said more soothing-
ly than I felt. “My man is a very
clever and reliable fellow, and you
may be sure that, having once set
eyes on Mr. Hayle, he will not lose
sight of him again. I shall leave for
Paris to-morrow morning, and shall
immediately let you know the result
of my search. Will that suit you?”

“It will suit me when I get hold of
Hayle,” he replied. “Until then I
shall know no peace. Surely you
must understand that?”

Then, imagining, perhaps, that he
had gone too far, he began to fawn
upon me, and what was worse
praised my methods of elucidating a
mystery. I cannot say which I dis-
liked the more. Indeed, had it not
been that I had promised Miss Kit-
water to take up the case, and that
I did not want to disappoint her, I
believe I should have abandoned it
there and then, out of sheer disgust.
A little later our hostess proposed
that we should adjourn to the house,
as it was nearly lunch-time. We did
so, and I was shown to a preity bed-
room to wash my hands. I% was a
charming apartment, redolent of the
country, smelling of lavender, and,
after London, as fresh as a glimpse
of a new life. I looked about me,
took in the cleanliness of everything,
and contrasted it with my own dingy
apartments at Rickford’s hotel,
where the view from the window was
not of meadows and breezy uplands,
but of red roofs, chimney-pots, and
constantly revolving cowls. I could
picture the view from this windew in
| the early morning, with the dew
upon the grass, and the blackbirda
whistling in the shrubbery. [ 2an not
a vain man, I think, but at sdis
juneture 1 stood before the leoking-
glass and surveyed myself. For t(he
first time in. my life I could have
wished that I had been better-look-
ing. At last I turned angrily away.

[To Be Continued.)

THE MAN WHO WAS ROBBED.

| B

| A Fable with a Moral That Will Be

Very Generally Coincided
With,

A stranger in a strange land once

fell in with thieves, who found him on
a lonely road, beat him, robbed him,
innd then tied him to a tree.

After a long wait another travelex
came by, and the stranger, in a weak
voice, pleaded for help, says Judge.

He told the story of his wrongs, and
the traveler said: “How sad!”™

“I eried out, but my voice is not
strong, and my cries were of no avail,"
said the vietim.

“How unfortunate!™ said the traw
eler.

“And the robbers tied me so fast ]
am utterly helpless.”

“How interesting!”

“Interesting? Do you think it in-
teresting to have been beaten and
robbed? Why, the thieves took all my
money except a small sum in my inside
pocket Ly

“How
traveler.

Then, having satisfied himself that
the stranger’s story was true, that he
was really tied securely, that his voice
was weak, and that there was a small
[sum in an inside pocket, he secured
the small sum and went on his way.

Moral—Hard-luck stories are seldomw
successful.

careless!” commented the

She Gained Papa's Consent,

A pretiy girl announced to papa her
| engagement to dear Cholly. The olé
man became very grave at once. Cholly
had a good salary, was to all appeanr.
ances a nice, steady young man, “bu!
then,” said papa, “let the engagement
be a long one, my dear. In that case
yvou will have time to find out eack
other’s faults and failings, and dis.
cover serious defects of charactes
which weuld make you wretched for
life if you marry.” “But, papa,” ips
terposed the sweet girl, “I object tg
long engagements if they are so apt
to be broken, don’t you know?"” And
while the old man meditated she
rushed off into the parior to tell Cholly
it was all right and resume the yums-
yum business.—Louisville Times.

No Thoughis,

“The postman just brought me Aunt
Jand's present,” said the poet’s wife,
“What do you think of it?”

“] don’t know,” replied the poet, dis
turbed at work.

“But can't you think?”

“Gee whizz! How do you expect me
to think now? I'm writing som<thing
for the magazines.”—Philadelphia
Press.

Up with the Times,

Kind Lady—What js your name,
dear?
Little Girl—My name is Mame-—

M-a-y-m-e.

“Aud the name of jour dog?”

“Irig name is Fido—P-h-y-d-o-u-g-h!”™
—Columbus (0.) State Journal.

Flirts and Love.
Flirts laugh at love, and lov

id laughs at firts. — Caicago Dail
FHEER
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,best of all to California.

tickets from Chicago
tana, Idaho, Oregon, gton

British Columbia, at tly reduced
rates. For detailed mrmstion in-

quire of nearest Ticket t or ad-
dress T. D. CampBELL, 218 Pike Build-

Ing, Cincinnati, O., or Jas. C. Poxp-
General Passenger Agent, Milwaukee,
Wis. (31jan-tanr2s)

Cheap to California.

The Burlington’s Very Low One-

Way Settlers’ Rates.
Every day during March and April,
only $30 from St. Louis, $33 from

Chicago to California terminals via Bur-
lington Route, Denver, Scenic Colorado
ind Salt Lake City.

Special through tourist sleepers |
to Sap Francisco and Los Angeles |
personally conducted over the above
route (through Colorado’s wonderful ;

scenery by daylight) every Wednes- |
da,\: an Friday nighf from St.
Louis and Chicago. Secure through

berths at the earliest date during this
rush, in these Burlington excursions, the

Two great Coast trains daily with free
thair cars.

Northwest Rates.

Cheap Settlers’ rates to the far North-
west daily during March and April 1902,

“The  Burlington-Northern Pacific
Express’ is the only through train carry-
ing through equipments from St. Louis
and Kansas City to the upper Northwest
region

Home-Seekers’ Excursions.

These are run the first and third Tues-
days of each month to the entire West
and Northwest. Ask agent for details.

Do us the favor to write us of your pro-
Fosed trip and let us advise you the

owest cost, the best route and trains,
send you printed matter free and assist
ou.

W. M. SHAW, L. W, WAKELY,

D.P.A. 406 Vine st, Gen'l Pas.Agt.,
Ciucinnati, Ohijo. - St. Louis, Mo.

HOWARD ELLIOTT,
General Manager, St. Louis, Mo.

~ —
Excursion Rates,Via L.. & N. B.
R., To Points Named Be-
low and Return.
Charleston, 8. C., and return, account

South Carolina Inter-State and West
Indian Expositicn, January 1 to June 1,
1902, $20.85 for round trip; tickets om
sale daily ; limited to ten days from date
of sale; $28.45 round trip; tikets on sale
daily; limit to June 3, 1902.

F. B. Carrg, Agent,

H. Rion, Ticket Ageut.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

OSTEOPATHIST.
DR. J. T. DRAKE,

West Side Court
House Square
Paris, Ky,

Graduate
A. T. Still School,
Kirksville, Mo.
Member A.A.A.O,

R. E. L. STEVENS,
DENTIST,
Office in Agricultural Baak Bnilding,
Take Elevator.

D) i
Office Hours 8to 12 a. m. |

1todp. m. '
"Phone 342. (4jun-1yr)

T. McMILLAN,
). DENTIST, |
Office No. 3 Broadway,
PARIs, - - - KENTUCKEY.

PORTER SMITH,
. NON-UNION AGENTS,
RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE AT
LOW RATES.

5 BROADWAY, - - Paris. Ky.

L]
HILIP N. FOLEY,
DEeNTIST,

Office in Paton Building, opposite Ho-
el Fordham,

W. SHACKELFORD,

‘ Contractor and Builder,
PARIS, KY. P. O. BOX Q.

; W. DAVIS,

9

FURNITURE, CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, Ete.

Funeral Furnishings. Calls for Ambu-
lance Attended Promptly.

Day 'Phone 137. Nignt 100.

My agency insures against fire,
wind and storm—best old relia-
ble prompt paying companies—
non-tnion.

In Effect December 15th, 1go1.
PMAM L A M. P
No3|Nol SUNDAY No.2|Nod
3 40/6 S|Lv . . Frankfort“A™”. . Ar| 11 20{7 1§

f| |+ .. Steadmantown. . % f11

8527 02(“ . .. . Klkhorn. . . . *%[11 07[7 01
4007100« | .. Switzer . . . . %“|11 006 54
4107 20/ “ Stamping Ground “ |10 06 44
4 187 26« | avall . ... % |1043|6 37
4227311% .., .Johnson. ...*% 1087|631
428740“{. . Georgetown . . } “ |10 328 25
4 387 “1..UDepot“B”, . f «|1028]6 22
A0« Newsown . . . %| 9 546 1t
4568 15« . .  Centerville. .. “| 940|603
500820/« ., . Elizabeth ... “| 942(5 30
51082’7“'....Parh ..I“ 9823
5121830« | . . U.Depot*C®. . | “| 980

“A” connects with L. & N,
“B” connects with Q. & C.
“C” connects with Kentucky Central.

340p[ 650ajL . . Frankfort . . A[ll 20a|7 1p
428p| 740a|A . . Georg~town . . L{i0 Sal6 2p
512p| 880alA . . arls . . . . L| B30al5 47p
616p|ll 42alA . . Winchestier. . L| 5 55a|2 45p
A .. Maysville . . L| 709al 15p
| 40mp|A . . Cynthiana . . L} 620als (6p
720p! 2-4p|A . . Richmond . . L 1 55p
GEO. B. HARPER, Jos. J. NEwTON,
Pres. and Gen’l Supt. G P &
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THE
CALIFORNIA
LIMITED,
Now In Service
Daily.

Chicago,

Los Angeies,
San Francisco,
Sante Fe.

The Burlington’s New Fast Den-
ver Train.

Its ¢ Nebraska-Colorado Express,"
now leaves St. Louis 2:15 p. m., arrives
at Denver 3:15 p. m. aext day—three
hours quicker.

Travelers arriving at St. Louis in ths
morning have a half day for business or
visiting in the World’s Fair City; at
3:15 p. m. next day they are in Denver
with the afternoon in the city, befora
leaving for the Coast via Scenic Colo-
rado. No other through train to Den-
ver offers such a remarkably convenient
schedule.

The Burlington’s other Denver train
leaves St. Louisat 9 p. m.

Personally conducted California Ex-
cursions from St. Lounis every Wednes-
day night in shrough tourist sleepers
via Scenic Colorado.

TO THE NORTHWEST.

“The Burlington-Northern Pacifia
Express’” 1s the great daily through
train to St. Lonis and Kansas City to
Montana, Washington, Tacoma, Seattle,
Portland.

TO THE WEST.

The Burlington runs the best equipped

teains to Kansas City, St. Joseph,

| Omaha, St. Paul, Minneapolis, Denver.

Write us of your proposed trip and
let us advise you the least cost, send yon
printed matter, tree, ete.

W. M. Shaw, D. P. A., 408 Vine
street, Cincinnati, O.

L. W. Wakeley, Gen’l Pass’r Agent,
3t. Louis, Mo.

H oward Elliott. General Manager,
St. Louis. Mo.

A ST T 2 CHN L L T

SEND 32 cents and get a full, frees
trial of Wilson’s Morphine Cure.
Tested for 14 years and always success-
ful. Send to Corp. WiLson, Calverr,
Texas. (31jan~tf)

Consumption

1s cuied as easily as a Common Cold
by the FiLipino REMEDY brought from
the Philippines by a soldier who served
there for two years in the United States
army. Fully tested two years bef
being placed on the market. For proo!
and full particulars, write to
Corp. G. WILSON,

Calvert, Texas.

e

50 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

(81jan-tf)

TraApE MARKS
Desians
CoPYRIGHTS &c.
Anyone sending a sketch ané descﬂgﬂon may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentabla. Communies.
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents

sent free, Oldest agency for secnrlne(%uenu.
Patents taken through Munn & Co. recelve
special notice, without charge, in the

Scieutific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Targest
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $8 o
year; four months, §1l. Sold by all newsdealers.

MUNN & Co,301cre=dwar. New ¥

anch Office, 625 F 8t.. Washington, D.

ARE
Y0U
DEAF?

7, HEAD
< NOISES?

DEAFNESS OR HARD HEARING

ARE NOW

CURABLE

by our new invention. Oniy those born deaf are incurable.

HEAD NOISES GEA

F. A. WERMARN, OF

SE_IMMEDIATELY.

BALTIMORE, SAYS:

BALTIMORE, Md., March 30, r901.

Gentlemen : — Being entirely cured of deafness, thanksto your treatment, I will now give yow
e full history of my case, to be used at your discretion,

About five years ago my right ear began to
my hearing in this ear entirely.

sing, and this kept on getting worse, until I lost

I underwent a treatment for catarrh, for three months, without any success, consulted a num- -
ber of physicians, among others, the most eminent ear specialist of this city, who told me that

only an operation com.d help me, and even th

at only temporarily, that the head uoises would

then cease, wut the heaning in the affected ear would be lost for. ver.

Ithen saw your advertisement accidentally

in a New Yot. paper, and ordered vour treat-

ment. After I had used it only afew days according to your & “ections, the noisescéased, and
to-day, after five weeks, my hearing in the diseased ear has beew entirely restored. I thank yom.

heartily and to remain
eartily and beg Y X

Our treatment does not interfere with your usual occupation.

mezgiaiz 4 Yl GAN CURE YOURSELF AT HOME >t zamins

Very truiy yours,

WERMAN, 7305. Broadway, Daltimore, Md.
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